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been silenced in their attempts to bring Mm to logi-
cal conclusions, by his autocratic way of carrying
on the debate without regard to objections^ which
they had not had the courage to urge.

He seemed to me a shallow philosopher, but I
must confess that my treatment of form did not be-
come a man so much younger than he. I felt, how-
ever, a certain amount of honest indignation at
what seemed to me his charlatanic manner of put-
ting off on people his random and improvised sug-
gestions regarding questions which seemed to me
then of vital importance to society. It is easy now
to see that I was in the stage of mental evolution
at which detail is of supreme importance because
large views of life and philosophy have not yet
come above the horizon. Alcott was a drawing-
room philosopher, the justice of whose lucubrations
had no importance whatever, while his manner and
his individuality gave to wiser people than I the
pleasure which belongs to the study of such a speci-
men of human nature. He amused and superficially
interested, and he no doubt enjoyed his distorted
reflections of the wisdom of wiser men as much as
if he had been an original seeker. I did not then
understand that all knowledge is relative, and that,
aufondj his offense was the same as mine, that of
thinking he had arrived at finality in the discovery
of truth.

It was, perhaps, a natural consequence of all this
talking and writing about art that, in the absence
of a periodical devoted to it, my friends came to thereat satisfaction of the con-
